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Anyone Can 
'"tC Dance 



*r^ 



Samba 




Why put off learning to Dance — 
NOW Here's a much EASIER WAY 
than YOU ever SAW! 



^j^y^^^hAhi^f\ ^f^^^N^^^:vf^^^ 



No longer do YOU have to sit and watch while oiher* 
enjoy dancing , . . NOW you can /oia the fun.' Think of 
the great pleasure You 11 gel. SURPRISE and AMAZE 
your friend J when they See yoo do the latest dtufct stepi 
with ease. Learn from simple lessons by Betty Lee, one 
of America's foretnost dance authorities. 

LEARN THE FOX TROT, COUNTRY DANCES, 

RHUMBA, SAMBA. CALL SQUARE OANCESI 

16 C;OMPI.ETE DANCE COURSES— each worth as 
muth as you pay for the entire book. Join thousands 
who have learned to dance with the help of this- 
amazing book. Written in simple language full of 
easy-ii»-fo!iow illustrations — You Learn to 
Dance in the Privacy of Your Own Home. 
LEARN TO DANCE IN 5 DAYS OR 
PAY NOTHING . . . Here s a wondirr- 
fill offer. Test tKis exciting book 5 (Jays 
— See how ii can help you become j 
imooth ditncer and he admired. Yei. 
Vou Dcme in 5 Oayt or return book 
for prompt refund of purchase price. 



If Yov Cun Do 
Thii Stop — 

You Can Dane« 
In 5 Dayil 



V 



A&C fff 

• ■ 

Hero's how Ihli 
exciting book 
can htTp you 

b«<ania a 
stnoQth donctir, 

lt'> full of 

eoiy-to-follo^^ 

diagrami and 

I n If ruction f. 



ADDRESS 
CITY - 



STATE- 



.MAIL THIS COiJWQN TODAY 



PIONEER PUBLICATIONS INC. Dept.i (oASH 

17<)0 Broadway. New York I'J, N. Y. 
Pttose tosh my copy of "Donclng" in plain wrapper. 
If I am not sotitried, I may titturn book In 5 days 
lor full refund of purchoui prica. 

BSend C.O.O. I'll pay postman S3,9B plus poitoBe.* 
( enclose 11.96, you pay pottogo. 
Same guoronloe opplies.* 
NAME. _^ . 



lEARN THE FOX TROT. COUNTRY DANCES, 
RHUMBA, SAMBA. CALL SQUARE OANCESI 



Cnriarfo ond Fofeign S? ?i in advoncc 



JOURNEY IhJTO FEAR. September, 1951. No. 3. Published br-mor(thly by Superior Publishers Limited, 2382 D\J"da^ 
Street West Toronto 9 Ontorio, Canado. Application tor second doss entry pending at the Post Otf ic3. fluf folo, N. Y., 
under tlie Act of MorrK 3rd, 1879. Authorized ds second class motter bv the Post Office Deportment ot Ottawa, 
Ontario Subscriptions in the US. A. and Gonoda: 10 issues for $1.00; single copies 10 cents. All names in this periodical 
ore entirely fictitious ond no identificotion with actual persons is intended. Printed in Canado. 



JOURHEY INTO FEAR 
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iHE DAV WH6N 
OLEMPA WEST 

WAflTD weer 

THE MAN WHO 
WOULD CHANOe 

the whole 
Pattern of 
mbr lifh was 
Ncrr fwi AViiAy.., 

DOCTOR, HILL 
WAS A NOTED 
PLASTIC SURGEON, 
BLrr MfS SPARE 
TTAie VWS SPEWT 
READI0K3, NOT 

WEDICAL 
BobKS, BUT 
TNE REVIEWa 
on GLEMOA'S 
LATEST 
SHOWS,,, 




HELLO. VeS, THtS IS DOCTOR HILi,. 
WHAT^ THIS ? JOIN A COWMITTEE TO 
SELECT THE MOST 8EAUTTFUL 
BALLERINA? I'D BE HONORED, SIR.' 
ONLV aeCAUSe THE PROCEEDS OF 
VOUR SOCIEry GO TD CHARITY, 
NATURALLY. .. RME... I'LL DO 
IT gladly! 



V. 



HE NIi3HTOPT><E CHARiTV 

functjon arrived and 
Ballerinas oelishted 
evERY eye... CHOOSING 

THKtR BeALfTY QUEEN 
WOULD BE A DIFFJpULT 
TASK , < . B UT QN ALLY 
DECISION 
ARRIVED^. - i'^^-,;|'>i ,/^t 
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f^ 
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PERHAPS I AM A PERFECTIONIST, 
BUT 1 see HER FACE AS A 
AlULTITUDE OF FLAWSl I GIVE 
MY VOTE TO MARGO HOWE, 
AMD THAT'S FIWALl 



\amc 




HAVE TMe PLEASURE TO ANNOUWCE THE 
BEAUTY QUEEN.,. MISS MARGO HOWE,' YOU 
ALMOST WONj MISS WEST.,. BUT NOT QUfTE,. 
HOWEVBR, CONGRATULATIONS TO AliSS HOWEi , 



jQer tfie . 
Ontario.^ Subt 
ore entfrelv Tj. 







KHJRKEY INTO FUR 

r 




NATURALuy 1 DIDN'T MEAN TO 
AFFECT VOUB. CAREER, BUT THE 
TRUTH ]& WU DO HAVE A SERIOUS 
CHtN MALFOR/VIATION.' I'M SUHPRISeDJ 
YOU WERE NEVER AWARE OF HOW 
MUCH IT SHOWS UP FROM THE ^TAGE.' 
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X'bcrORWkL'S PRIV«re HOSPITAL WAS LOCATHD ON 
>TM* OUTSKIKT* OP TX3MW,. IT WAS LOV6LV AND QUiBT,. 
; MLFtTHB MOfUJrNC OLENC^A WEST ARj^lVeCr ■^EEMEE? 
.•TRANSCLY COOi. ANO SUNLESS. 



ft 







THIS (S VOUR ROOM, 
ISB WEST, AND fVE 
BEEN ASSIGNED TO 
Keep you HAPPY 

lue you viar 

WITH us,. 

TKAI^K 

you. 



M\ 



WHll 



I'LL SEE 
VCXJ LATERt 
MISS WEST. 









!&:\:: 



NO AMRRORS 
STRAM<3E..,H( 
COME? 



<\\U 



THE DOCTOR WANTS 

' you TO FORGer your old 

FACE... IT'LL HELP YOU TO 
BE PLEASED WfTW YOUR 
NEW ONE AFTER YOUR 
OPERATION .' 



Vr 



OH, GOODAFTERNOON- 
YOU MUST BE DOCTOR 
GREY WHOM THE SURGEON 
SPOKH OFI I'm JUST 
KEEPING UP WITH wy 
"^_, D(ARY. . . 



1 AM. AND 
WELCOMEi I'Ll 
BE WITH YOU 
'DURING YOUR 
OPERATION. 



\ 



\^JL 



NOW PON'T VOU 
WOP.RY ABOUT , 
THIN«, DEAR. 



I'LL CONFESS I- WAS 
WORRIED.. BUT SOMEHOW 
DOCTOR GREY MADE 
^E PEEL BETTER. 



THIS WILL BE COMPLETELY 
PAINLESS, MY DEAR.. VOU 
RELA)«. AND WE'LL HAVE YOUj 
ASLEEP IN NO TWE. 



TM RIGHT 

HERE, MISS 

WEST.. 



'M'*^- 



Wc.- 



•"(*:; 



\C 



/^, 



V-^v 
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^JME LEASED 

TO MATTER.. ■ 

THe PAIN 
BENEATH HER 

BANDAGEP 
FACE CAM6 

AND WENT... 
SURGEON HILL 

GAVE HIS 
PATIRUT EVERV 

An-SNTIOfJ., 
POR NOW 

SHE WAS 
MORE THAN 

His IDOL... 

SHE WAS 
HIS VICTIM.' 



YOU'LL S£ COMShKS TO SOON/ 
My LITTLB OME... AND SLOWLY ^ 
X WILL T£ACH YOU TO LOVB 

M£ AS Z DO you.. 



ALL RK3HT, 
DOCTOR. 






SHE'S WAKING UP. 
I'LL STAY WITH HERj 

NURSE, you 

MAY SO, 

POCTOR GREV 
PON'T LEAve ME 
OON'T GO 



IT'S ALL RISHT, 
I SLENPA... YOU'RE, 
LrOMING OUT OF 
I THE ANESTHESIA. 
DON'T BE 

FRIGHTENED., , 



BUT I AM ! I'M 
FRIGHTENED OF 
SOMETHING. 
SOWETHIWG 



SO MY LJT-n_E 

patient is 
awakeJ fine,. 



■"/„ 



/O 



VeS, DOCTOR... WHY 
DID VOU SEND 
DOCTOR GREY 
AWAY? LET SOME- 
ONE STAY WITH /yie.. 
you STAY... I'M 
AFRAID TO BE 
ALONE JUST 
NOW. 



A 



.W 



^i.',;;.3«» 



'^^AVS PASSED IN 
DRONINS MONOTONY-.. 
DOCTOR HILL WA% 
LAVfSH IN ATTENTION, 
ANP [N A HIGHLY 
PROFESSfONAL 
MANNER, SO WASJ 
DOCTOR GREY, , 



WHAT WOULP Z DO W/TMOUT 
MY DIARY FOR COMPORT i Z 
PEEL SO D/FF£R£NT LATELY.. . 
BUT Z KNOW WHY... I'VE FALLEN 
/fj LOVS^... YES, 
Z LOVE MY r-^ t 
DOCTOR. 



/r'S T/iU£... 



^ 



W % 



i V 



HELLO, POCTOR... 

I WAS JUSTTHtNKJNG 

ABOUT YOU... I OWE 

YOU SO MUCH... 



fWELL, YOU^ 

SOUND 
CHEERFUL 
TDPAY^ MY 
DEAR ! 



fit// -jt 



am. 



INTO FEAR 



HIU. CAUOHT 
Tut SOFTNESS 
IH SLENPA'S 
VOICE AND 
SAW THS SMILE 
eCNBATHHeR 

FAce...»Lrr 

ALSO HB SAW 
HEASMAU. 
HAND PROP 
TO COVER 
THE PAGE 
fiHE HAO 
BEEN SO 
BUSILY 
WRITIN9... 
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^FTER ReiVlRNINS TO HER (pUAftTERSj GLEMDA 

SUCDEMLV REALtZeP THG SIGNIPtCANCE OF ALL SHE 
MAD OVgRHEARP...THE MIRROR FELL FROM HER HANP. 
AND FOR AN INSTANT SHE SANK TO THE FLOOR WEAK 
WfTH HORROR 





tWhe 



'HE CLATTER OF 
e5CENC7A'9 RACING 
HEELS AMD THE 
SCttSAMS OF THE 
NURSES SENT A 
STARTLING MESSAGE 
TD oocrroB. aRCY... 
He SPRANG INTO 
SUPDEN ACTION • . - 



BLAST YOUj HILL, 
THIS IS ALL X HAVE 
TIME POR NOW ! JUST 
BNOUGH TO PUT VOU 
OLTT OP THE WAY 
THE MO/WENT 
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PLEASE I 
DOCTOR 
GREY.,, 

W— WHAT 

ARE you 

DOING? 



'TAKIHQ YOU RIGHT BACK 
TO THE HOBPtTAL) YOU 
CAN'T TRAVEL AROUND 
LIKE T>4AT.. 



-^^=¥«^ 



iWV^ 



YOU'RE GOING TO 
UET HIM OPERATE 
AGAIN ! WHAT'S THE 
USE... I. WAMT 

TO Die.. 



I'M GOING TO 
CHANGE YOUR 
MIND FOR YOU... 
ABOUT EVERY- J 
THING 1 



J> i 



^' 



'^'^\;i 
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ERE REMOVING VvES, DOCTORjl 



THESE BANDAGES f THINK SHE'S 



■.e^: 



\tp 



^\^.,d^\ 



H^^^l^. iN 



AS SCHEDULGDj 

, nurse 1 right 
now! 









,tJ^^ 






CALMER NOW.. 



'DON'T TURN YOURVWEREl TAKE A l 
FACE FROM ME, 1 LOOK! ANO NO 
GLENOA! I intend/ MORE BROKEN^ 
UOOKING AT IT / MIRRORS, 
FOREVER 1 —-^V please! 



r-'>r. 



JI 



H 



Mf'jj!/:^ 



IT'S JUST THE SAME I X HA'^^^J'T, „^„ 
(CHANGED! 0-BUT THE OPeRATION f Fffi/ 
Pixef? ME, DOCTOR SREY! THAT'S WHY 
you WORKED ON MY FACE SO OFTEN I 
AND ALL THE WHILE YOU TOLD ME VOU 
WERE JUST HXINS THE^RHSSINGS! 



IHE DRAMA CAME TO A CLOSE ... ONLY OWf , 
REMAINED ON THE STAGE... A SOBBING, 
SHUDDERrNG CHARACTER "WHO PLAYED 
HIS PART LIKE FIENC AND Foa....WHO 
PLACED OeSlRE ABOVE RBASOK AND 
WICKEDNESS ABOVE MERCY, BUT WmOSC 
PLOT WAS SHATTERED TO PIECES LIKE 
THE FRAGMENTS OF THE BROKEN MIRROR 






.^> 



n.ers GO, darling! 

WE'RE SOTH GOINQ 
, TO FORSET ABOUT 
THIS PLACE \ 



i#i 
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.ACH NISHT He MADC HIS WAV THROUGH TH« 
"■fHAPOWS... WHAT WAS HIS GHOSTLV MISSIONlHIS 
UTTLE 4AC«- EYEP (COMPANION KNEW THE 
ANftWeR TO THE MYSTERy, . . WOULP YOU LIKE 
TO FOLLOW HIM DOWN THE PARKENEP STREETS? 



r^^ 



c-^ 



'CA- 



THERE« 



OLD MAN 



THAT 
AGAIN ! 



THINK HE'S PANGEROUS. 
■ WHAT ON EARTH C'OES HE^ 
SEARCH FOR? 



WHO 

KNOWS? he's] 

A LITTLE 
PAPT, THAT'S 

all; 



Ij 



O^^^'i 



:l 'ilh'.' 



^Zf^ 



y 



/. 
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C2l^S OLD JONAS PALMER PANGEROUS? 
WAS HE PAFT7 LET'S EXAMINE TWIS OLD 
MAN CLOSER... 

' THAT'S 



LITTLE 
KEEP 



I 



RISHT, 
RIEND, 
LOOKING.. 
WE "Ve GOT 
TO FIND JT... 
GOT TO,' 



/3y 



U2 
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r CPUITE SURE, 
MRS, P6TERS, 
IT IS one OF 

THE FEW Pieces 
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PON' T SHOOT ME, SeNTVeMEW! ^ 
I — 1 CAN'T OPEN THE CHEST.. I 
I SOLP IT TO MRS PETERS.' THE/ 
KBV tS tN HER POSSESSION...! .^L 
WAS TO ftETRieve MV JEWEL ^ 

WHEN I OEt-IVeREO TWG CHEST TO ) 




tJoNA'5 WAS GAMBLING.. .He KNEW A BOPV WAS IN 
THE CHEST... IF 1^ GUESSED CORRECTUV, IT WAS 
MRS. DETERS... IF HE WAS WRONG, HE *VAS AT LEAST 
LeAWNG THE THIEVES TO WHERe HE WOULD RECEIVE HELP. 
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'"^u^^^' 



itf WHO .^ 
JOHA^ 






^%^^ 



THI* 



f/lAfJ 



'^ IF IT'S HERE, 
SHE BOUGHT 
IT.' NOW ^ALL 

HER, we 

WANT THAT 




WAIT, seNTue- 

MEN ! TME LADY 
/5 HOME,' I'LL 

SHOW you. 




JOURNEY INTO 



fc^,.t 



,119*=' 



pOl-> 



ce 



/>fj 







6UND FINALLV 



LIFE SeCMEO TC3 J 
RESUME ITS NORMAL PACE , . 




Ut/lTH TREMBLING FINGERS, JONAS Of^N^ 
THE SMALL SECRET PRAweR..,THeN H 
STAREO IN HORROR AND DIsaeLieF.- 





GHDST ClINIC 

by CiocipiShade 




Pi^&ented beloic are true experiences 
drawn from Dr. Shade's eoUecUon of super- 
natural events. Let us explore the unknown 
with him, the better to horn of unexplained 
forces that exist about us. We invite you to 
share any accounts of similar events. This 
is to be YOUR Ghost Clinic, Your stories 
unU appear in cotning issues of JOURNEY 
INTO FEAR, and will be illustrated by 
members of the Clinic's staff. Everijone en- 
joys a ghost story , . . let us hear yours! 
Writ4 to. . . 

DR. SHADE, 

GHOST CLINIC 

12382 Dundaa Street West, 

* Toronto 9, Ontario, Canada. 

THt. SMALLEST GHOSTS 

An abandoned house, with a tangled gar- 
deft growing free and wild, 'can create a lot 
ttt wondering. Who once lived there and 
what was the reason they deserted their 
property? Why has it been, unoccupied all 
these years? Could it be because the lonety 
property, where the wind sighs and the 
drawn blinds shut out the sunshine, is 
haunted ? 

Such a house and its secret stipod'in the 
tree-shadows on Elm Street. Only the old 
timers could recall the spinster sisters, Mary 
and Margret Bond. They were genteel maid- 
ens, shy of the world and living within the 
bonds of their comfortable inheritance and 
low walls of natural rock that .surrounded 
their home. Being part of the neighborhood 
ecene they were not singled out as a curiosity 
until the day arrived when it was noted 
that thev had apparently disappeared. Of 
course they hadn't vanished into thin air. 
but they had separated and taken up living 
quarters elsewhere. But why? Only their 
faithful housekeeper, Mrs. Holmes, knew the 
answer. We obtained the story from her 
and it is a tale of jealousy, hate, and two 
very smallghosts, named Chirper and Suzy! 
Chirper, as you may well guess was a 
canary, and Margret's pride and joy. Suzy. 
on the other hand, was a natural born enemy 
of Chirper's species. Suzy was a cat, and 
the object of her mistress' devotion. Suzy 
belonged to Mary. The green-eyed bundle of 
fur wandered from room to room through- 



out the house, pausing often, and speculative- 
ly, before Chirper's cage. This attention 
caused the little bird considerable alarm and 
his song was often mingled with cries of 
terror. Try as she might, Mrs. Holmes could 
"not Vatch Suzy clo.sely enough to prevent 
these encounters. The elderly sisters were 
bitterlv resentful of each other's pets and 
the situation finally came to a strange climax. 
During one of Mary's brief shopping tours, 
Margret poisoned and buried Suzy in the 
family garden. Mrs. Holmes witnessed this 
in silent horror. It was an act she knew 
would have repercussions in the Bond house- 
hold, and indeed it did. Broken-hearted over " 
t^e loJ.fi of her pet, whom she believed had 
wandered away, Mary brooded bitterly over 
the presence of the small song bird. 

Meanwhile, another strange event took 
place. Over the patch of earth that topped 
Suzy's grave there grew a cluster of wild 
poppies. These flowers, fragile and tissue- 
like in blossom, are unwelcome in a cultured 
garden. Their twisted, unattractive roots are 
not content to remain underground. It was 
Mrs. Holmes, herself, who encouraged Mary 
to weed them out. It seemed a happy thought 
to get the grieving sister 'out into the sun- 
shine. Perhaps it was fated thai Mary 
wouldn't be satisfied to simply weed out the 
poppies, but that she would turn over the 
earth in her gardening and discover with a 
blood-chilling shriek, the corpse of little Suzy. 
Wild-eyed she ran into the room where 
Chirper hopped about in his cage. It was 
tco late for Mrs. Holmes to stop her. Little 
Chirper died quickly and a cycle of fate 
completed its turn. Soon the sisters parted 
and the house stood .alone. Mrs. Holmes 
eventually abandoned her monthly task of 
cleaning away the mounting dust within, for 
•she vowed that only too often could she hear 
the ghostly strains of a throaty little song 
that ended in a cry of fear as a low cat-like 
shadow brushed against her apron skirt when 
she tidied up the room where once stood a 
gilded cage! 

THE VISION 

Twenty years ago when Thomas MacCray 
kissed his little mother farewell on leaving 
his native soil, the last of his thoughts were 
those of sadness or death. Young ambition 



filled his heart, and his dreams of life on 
American soil took many a flight of fancy. 
Success was long in coming to MacCray, and 
the time of returning to visit his mother 
became more and more remote. Being a lov- 
ing son, Thomas grieved that he could not 
gather enough money or take enough time 
out from his small business. Suddenly, one 
day, he became overcome with a tremendous 
longing. Without explanation to his clerks, 
he rushed from his dry -goods store. In his 
small apartment his trunk had stood ready 
ail these 'years, waiting for the day Thomas 
would ag^in pack. As he opened the dark- 
ened closet to pull the trunk out, he was 
greeted with a sweet breath of fragrance 
from within. There was no doubting it . . . 
it was heather! For an instant, MacCray 
paused, his eyes filling with tears. Here was 
the scent of home and of the longing that 
haunted him. His impulsive actions were go- 
ing to cost him every penny. he owned and no 
doubt his business as well. He reached into 
the darkness but again he paused . . . some- 
thing was touching his hi*id. It was warm 
and of a substance he eojld not recognize. 
Not without apprehension, he peered into 
the darkness. For an instant he froze in 
fear . . . standing beside his trunk was his 
mother! The wacmth in his hand was the 
touch of her hand. She smiled, and fright 
faded from him as he called out her name. 
There was no answer, but the vision geatiy 
shook its head, no ... no. Suddenly it was 
gone. Thomas cried out after it. hardly know- 
ing he did. It was the knocking at his door 
that brought him back to his senses. His 
clerk ha'd trailed him home, bringing with 
him a cablegram marked, urgent. IVIacCray 
tore open the envelope and stared unbeliev- 
ingly at its contents. It wis from a mem- 
ber of his family and it told that his mother 
had died over a week before and didn't want 
her son notified until after her burial for 
fear he would abandon his business and take 



a hasty useless trip to see her placed in the 

ground! 

THE PHANTOM BRIDt 

Many a man has gone through life US- 
married, but Grant Lawson's case wis de- 
cidedly different. In a manner of speaking, 
he married a ghost! But let us begin at the 
beginning . '. . 

Grant lived in the newest settlemeftfc o^ 
Red Bank, Nevada, and he eagerly awaited 
the arrival of the girl A'ho had promised to 
be his wife. He made all preparations, frorti 
engaging the Preacher to arranging the 
wedding feast. He was a marl deeply in loVe 
and happy, with life, until the fateful day 
when news arrived that the coach bringing 
his bride-to-be had crashed, and she waa 
listed among the dead. For days, Lawson 
wandered about in a daze, neighbors and 
friends fearing for his sanity. It was just 
one day before his scheduled wedding that 
he ordered public notices pcsted about t<Jwn. 
The marrig.ge would take place as planned! 
Crowds filled the sma.il wooden church and 
gasped as they witnessed the brideless wed- 
ding. In low, clear tones. Grant declared hiS 
vows. Some swore they smejled the wild rose 
blossoms the bride was to have worn. Others 
claimed they saw a ghostly arm reach out 
when Grant took the ring from his vest pock- 
et and held it forth, in the gesture of slipping 
it on a slender finger. Many were the tales 
of that strange wedding and as long as 
Grant Lawson Hved they never j<topped. 
Those who didn't attend the gfiostly wedding - 
feast were wont to pau.se before the Lawson 
porch on summer evenings when the old 
gentleman rocked back and forth in the 
straight-backed chair. Beside him was a 
smaller rocker and empty though it seemed. 
it kept a steady pace with his, Often, the 
wifeless man turned to\'i:;ir(| it and an^iled 
with the contentment thut is born only of. 
love ! 
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=BSTERCHUMLV WAS DEAD ONLY A FEW HOURS, BUT 
MiS HOPHRJL RgUATlVeS LOST NO TIME GATHERING... 
"THEIR, GRIEF THIML-V DISGUISED BENEATH THE 
ANTICIPATION OF HOW THE WEALTHY OLC EtTCENTRiC 
WOULP PISTRIBUTE HIS LEGACV. ■ . f — " ^^ ' 
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HONEST OPPJCeR! I WAS TALKIN' TO HIM ' 
AND 1 DROVE OVER TO THE STATION 
HOUSE AS FAST AS 

I could! 5 

— ^ Twc Police 




LA short time LATER, ANOTHCR THREAP OP THfi j 
STRANGE STORY BEGAN TO WEAVE ITSELF (NTO , 
THE APVHNTUR.e OF THE WANOERING CORPSe... A 
BREATHLESS VOUf^ GIRU RAC EO TO CAT CH A 
MOVING TRAIN. 
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WHILE ASOARO 
ITHAT VERV TRAIN.. 



I'Am 



OOIHG TO HOPSSVtLLB, EH7 
rH£S£ SLEEPING f^SSEMSERS ^ 
GIVE me A PAIN.' EXPECT A 
CONOUCTER TO 8£ Tf/£/K 
PRIVATE ALARM clock! 



aIT ^that's strangS.' bill 
hour. *tolo ms to wakb that 

LATER..'- MAN AT ffOPESVlLLE, ANO 



HE'S GONE ! fmUSTj, 
NAVE GOTOP^AT 
rN£ WMONS 
STAT/ONf 



<./ 



BUT ON A Wt see VOU found MY 
LONELVCOUNTRyJ^^AQON OKAY, STRANGEfti 
Sp^°N™E«TrJ STOPPED m TO CHAT 4 
AlAD^ cay 

TELEPHONE ^F>^— ^ ^^^S WAITING 
WAS BBI'^G 
KEPT... 



Sj 



THiNKlN' OF LIVIN' )N THES: 
PARTS? VOU WIGHT NOT 
LIKE IT-.. QUIET AS A 
CEMETERyi GOOD FARM- 
LANDS THOUGH. 



^_r 






~»J''t*'^ 






c 



H .1 



fSAV, you' RE WIGHTV QUIET. 
y///... IT'S A DEAD MAN I AN 
'WE SITTIN'HERE TALKIKl' 
AWAY TO HIM J 



> 






I ^1 1 .;■ 



'J.. '*1» 



.I5j 



:/^ 



iti 



OEAOl 1 — ILL 
GIT THE sheriff; 

HBLP.' f(£LPf l^' 



^^^ 



„/ 



-:^/."-^ 






/.■, 



Is 



g=^^/ 



1\^ 



■^s 



W"^ 



:^-.^ 



5^^ 



~^XJ1 






JOURNEY INTO fEAR 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



E eXAMINATION OF 
WEBSTER CHUMLV 
ReVEALED NOT ONLY 
THE LENGTH OF TtME 

He HAP BeeN deceased, 

©UT AL.&0 T><AT HE HAD 
SEEN EMBALMED 




Ct 'VOULD 
<e6M THAT 

WEBSTBft 
CHUMLY WAS 
MOT VET TO 

ReST tN 

peace' his 
corpse was 

STBETCHep 
OUT ON A 
TABLE *Hues 
AV/AV FROM 
TWe PLACE 
WHERE HE , 
BREATH EP 
NIS LAST... 

But what 

WAS TO 
HAPPEN 

NOW? 



iOURNEY INTO FEAR 



ahhh! just as 
r thought! this 
IS perfect timing.' 



1-. 



THE LATE MR.CHUMLV HIREP ME FOR 
JUST THIS PURPOSE! HE WONDERED 
WHICH OF HIS KtN WOULD TRV TO 
GET AT HIS FORTUNE... IKI FACX HE 
ALMOST SUSPECTED IT WOULp 
BE fOUf , 




"■turn around, chum.' 
I'VE had a » date w.ith 

you FOR A LOfJG Tiwei 






I 



VOU WENT THROUGH A 
LOT OF TROUBLE 
HIJACKING HIS BOD>; 

DIDN'T TOU? IT'S NOT 
^50 EASY TO KIPNAP 

\A CORPSE, SLIT you J 
PIP FAIRLy WELL] 



m 



'iNa\ 



t WAS 

simply tryino 
to get what 
should ric3ht- 
fully be mv 
inheritance! 



^. 



:7 



f 



Ik. 



& 



■O OUR 

yOUNG LAOy 
WAS A 

DETEcnve 

ALL ALONG ! 

BUT WHV PIP 

TVIE GREEpy 
(CAPTAIN 
NEEP HIS 
UNCLE'S 

CORPSE TO 
<SeTAN 
JNMERlTANCe^ 



THE OLD 
MISER NEVER 
DID MAKE 
OUT A will!. 



I KNOW, HE HID HIS 
MONEY, BUT HE MAD 
A SMALL MAP OF ITS J 
WHEREABOUTS 
TATTOOED ON 
HfS BACK • 



I 




fn 



«%$y: 




HE TOLD ME THAT 
you ARRANGED FOR 
HIM TO HAVE THAT 
TATTOO, CAPTAIN I 
NONE OP THE OTHER 
RELATIVES HAD ANY 
KNOWLEDGE OF IT,' 
you WERE MOST 

ANXIOUS TDGET 

A LOOK AT IT, 
WEREN'T YOU? 




IT IS OUR 
REGRETTABLE 
DUTY TO PLACE ( 
you UNDER 
ARREST CArTAIN! ! 
aoDV- 9NATCHIN3 
ISN'T APPROVep 
OF BY LAW, YOU_^ 

kNow ; 



rm 



JOURNEY INTO FEAK 




vSrec; peters, PEATURep star, and famous screen 1 

LOVei^WAS AWKrNG ANOTHER PICTURE AND HIS COMPANY] 
WAS ON LOCATt ON IN AM AUT HENTIC GYPSy CAMP POR 

Cmon, sreg.' put mqre into . , . 

VOUVe GOT the M05T IMPORTANT 
LEADING LADY OUR STUDIO 
^CONTRACTS (N YOUR. ARMS) J OKAY 

LET'S GET 

this over, 
with! 



I LL BE WITH 
you (N A FgW 
-MINUTES, eABYl 

you JUST 
STAND by! 





't DON'T KNOW 
IF I ENJOY > 
WATCHING you 
f THAT Slf 



w 



JOURNEY IKTO FEAR 








^r 



iri<5 






LET'S GET SACK 
■no HOLLYWOOD, 
Joei THAT LITTLE 
CVPSy SAL IS 
GETTING IN «y 



BSAsr.' ALL 
THAT MAT7SRS 7X^ , 



■°*.%'i'^ 







JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



'hat VERY NIGMT, THE CAST AND ASSISTANTS 
STARTBO TO ASSEMBLe THEIR. BOUIPMeNT TO 
LBAVE THfi GVPSV CAMP, BUT IN Sr'iTE OP THB 
ACTIVITY, MUCH WAS HAPPENING IfJ THE 
SHADOWS. 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



you WILL feMEMBSR ^ 
THIS NISHT THE RESTj 
OF VOUB. LIFE 
PETERS 







JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



'A'^^^ 
T^> 













UT, /<OPe CALPWELL WAS 
WRON S , , . <SRES E SCAP E O 
DEATH By A SMALL -MARGIN, 
THANHS To TM6 QUICK THINKtNS 
; OF ms FRIHNQj PROPUCER JQE 
WILSONj WHO PftOMPTLV " " 
TELEPHONED FOR AN J/ HAVE 
AMBULANCE... THEN, }/ POLK 



JOORNtY INTO FEAR 

''if you press charges, 
fgreg, that last rctlire 

WILL HfKVm TO BE JUNKEC. 
; IT WOULD COST US ALL 
A FORTUNE IN MONEy 
AND BAP 
PUBLICITY J 




X GUESS 
YOU'RE RIGHT, 
WILSON. I'LL 
HAVE TO 

Forget it... 
that littlg 

PEVIL.' 





WANT 



WILL- 

AWAVJ 







BEFORH YOU GO TODAY, 
I'VE GOT TO TELL YOU, 
MARY... I'M DESPERATELY, 
eroMPLETELY IN LOVE WITH YOU 



WHAT HAVE 
YOU TO 5AY 
ABOUT ITT 





mi(7 ^^ 



^H 



"HEN GREG ^^«S 

DISMISSED FROM 
THE HOSPITAL/ HE 
TQOK MARY WITH 
HIM.,. NOT ONCE DIDJ 
THE GYPSY CURSe 
CROSS HIS HAPPY 
/MIND. 



JOURKEY INTO FEAR 

r, 



'^MARRfEP T OP course! WHY 
ICOULDN " 



, SO SOON, 
GREG" 



/i 






I GUESS MY 

BIG DREAM IS 

i JUST A LAUGH 

AFTER ALL* 



fif 



WAIT? 

Love ' 
, AND you 



MOREj 
LOVE 



/ 



ivie. 



^^''. 



/ 



j^ 



>i\ 



-ar 



.^asitix^'k 



NOW WKERJE 
ARE VOU OPF 
TO? YOU 
KNOW 1 HATE 
TO HAVE VOU 
OUT OF 



SIGHT 



V 



, I've SOT TO PICK UP 

(some oResa»«3s at 

I THE DRUG STORE FDR 
J.BACK, PARUNG,^ 



mf, 



\ 



WHAT ARE VOU 
1 TALKING ABOUT; 
//WARV? WHAT'S 

WRONG T TELl-^ 
ME-. 



_ you REAP IT J 
HOPE. £;AL DWELL TO WED 
.-"^ReG PETERS.' AND WHY NOT? 

WHAT WOULO HG HAVE IN COMMON 
WITH A NURSE WITH THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL ACTRESS OF FILMLAND 
AT HIS BECK AMD CALL ! 



>^^fe. 



^ao! 



"■^p/j 



\f//f 



Vr , 



VOU KNOW THAT'S A BLASTHD 
Lie.' SHE'D DO ANYTHING TO 
HURT Mel WE'RE GOING TO 
HER PLACE RIGHT NOW* 1 
WANT VOU TO HEAR WHAT 
I HAVe^ TO SAY TO HER 1 



OH, GREG. 
HOPE IT 

S A Lie. 



^/T 



% 






I WANT TO PROVE] 
THAT I LOVE VOU, 
MARV, AND THIS 
IS A GOOD WAV , 
TO DO sol 



THtS IS so 
UNPLEASANT.' 
\tiVn PIP IT 

HAVE TO, 

HAPPEN 

TO US? 



'^ 



<'-«5>sj 



l^ '^ 






Ss-J 



'iUi 



^,rm 






mii:W 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 









BUT YOU KNOW I 
NEVeft LOVED VOU,' 
TELL THAT TO MARV! j 
r WANT HER TO 
HEAR IT FROM 

you! 



WHy GRSG, parling; 
WHAT A TEMPER 
YOU'RE IN TTDPAV! 
A/M I Ta SLAMB 
F^OR A R.uMoR 
ABOUT US ? 



r->** 






DON'T! 



VOU SHE- devil! 

I'Lu KILL you ; 



#^ 



^•< 



V 






...i?'.'- J 



r 



I SAW IT! He WAS LUNGING AT HOPE 
AND THAT C5IRL JU/WPgD BETWEEN 
THEM 1 HE DIDN'T MEAN TO KILL HER. 
HE WAS GaNS TO KILL HOPE 



MARY, DARLING . 
X LOVE VOU so., 



HELLO: 
POLICE,, 



^A {y^^ 



h'^ 



M 



^9res DIDN'T evew look at 

THE WEAPON HE CLUTCHeO FOR- 
RAGE SEETHED WITHIN WlM 
BLOTTING OUT ALL JUDGMENT... 



l\ ^' 



1e 






MARY! MARY, SPEAK TO Me! ^ 
WHAT HAVE X DOME? 
'-fh?, MARY— MARY... 



whe stabbed j 
her! 



/^ 



\n 



T \SH-r\W LUC/A.' Tf^£ 

cuKse.... ircAMB 

TRUef Z KILLED AT/ 
LOVe, Af/£?A/OW X 
W/LL fjeVSR M/i/OiV 
PBAce ASAM/ 



so EASY 
TO LIVE 
WiTVI A 
DEAD 

HEARTi 
15 IT, 
GREG 
PETERS^ 



JRT, 



©REG WAS LED OFF TO PRfSOW TO SUFFER.] 
AN ENDLESS TORTURE... TiVE WOULD 
EVENTUALLY BLOT OUT THE MEMORY 

' OF TKE GIRL HE LOVED AND KILLED 
BUT TO WHAT AVAILj FOR HE WOULD 
NEVER ESCAPE THH PENALTY OF THS 

OYPyv's cuRse... j ' " ' ■ " " ■ " 



TERRIflp 



^ ahy article on our 



i 




I *R^il Tft O?^ 






!2)N 1 CASE 1 

iCIGARET,^ 









fa...»WEDOING SET 



S t « t I , 

cambint- 
.tian ciS« 

in, tiff' 

bLJnfc arbund lor 



LHDliO MONEYii 









:^p-^' 



ftl^ti 















■»-M 









Tfeai 






m 



.COBCSUMERS MART, o.^^^iu 

' 131 Wert 33rd Street/ New York 1/ N. Y. 

!> Writ, in ortklei deiired m lint, below. Send no money. Pay 
» -price .hown |>lu> <«w c.ntt po.toge ond tox on delivery. Try 
1 doyi. Ftdt price baek H no( pleoied. 



»-«;*). IS .r<Wil 



toAsUMERS MART 
Ml •. »rt It, H. T. 1, «. t 



COUPON 



n Noihe— 

' I Atfdralk 

r«wn 



^Stale.. 



I UND SiwiP Ql->*f W TO SHOW ■'NOi'H: «._«■_» — ' 

fttt iMI "Mi* 1^ ^^' *■* ■• ^** ** ** *" ™^ j 




Learn this Quick, Easy Way 



OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — NO MATTER HOW BIG HE IS, OR HOW SMALL YOU ARE! 




ERE'S every science of self-defense and lethal attack, wrapped up Inta one 

red-blooded packoge. This new fast-moving syjtem will make you tough 

or it doesn't cost \/au a cent. You dan't need muscles i You don't have to 
be big! Vou just have to know how! 

In overy dynorai»tf-pocliitd page, c.psr+s tsocfi you lliroiiqh pltturti and 
srories. How you ton K.O. your enniny with ojie uttar, scientiSc wallop! 
How to tnaiter h<(n wr+h punijhmq. hruisinq, wrestling holds! How to use 
hi5 strength to deitroy himself through deodjy Jiu-Jit^u, 
Never ogoin cHugi! or shy nwoy f,-om o scrap. Imagine the wonderful 
contidence when you know that you're nobody's slave, that nobody can 
push you around, Think of th> respett others will have for you. the safety 
tncy II feel being with you. when they find out what a rough, tough, 
scrapping, dcadly-efhcient hellion you tan be. 

You loam guicfcly and cosily through Dur airoiing new "siow-inotion 
prcture method. You lenrn every \tanc^. every hold, cwaty grip as 
portroyed by our experts. It's jest like getting perionnl Instruction in 
your own homo. And whofs more, you don't pay the price of 
personal instruction. The experts who prepared these iitstruclions wont 
every red-hlooded American to know how to defend himself. They wont 
to moke a big man" of every small one. So the price of these books 
was mode so low that everyone could afford to own thera. Tei. you can't 
attord to be without them. 

We want you to hove oil three books. We wont you to be able -to defend 
yourself ogoinst ony attacker, no matter bow he fights. Therefore we'll 
send you oil 3 books for the price of only 2. 

SEND NO MONEY — RUSH COUPON NOW* 

Moke us prove our claims. Send no money, unls^^ you prefer. When the 

postman delivers your package, deposit only SI. 00 plus postoge and 
C.O.D. charges. Yau must he completely convinced after ttve days or 
return the books and your money wilt be re-funded 

Don't wait until trouble strikes. .^ ^ ^ ■ ■ ■ ■ M 

Prepare NOW. ^^MW^^^^^ 

I ^^ PICKWICK CO. 

tS^AV I ^# Box 443. Times Sq. Sfa. 

|klr^W^L ^~ Dept. 706 , New York »B. N. Y, 

A*^V\^ ^^^^ Rush me o copy of 

^~.<V 4^ C JiuJitsu_SOc n Scientific Boiirg— -SOe 

j/(J A^ G WrestJing—SOc 

1 ^ '" YOU check two books. v»e will send you the third without 

J^^ addilioTIo] charge) 

^W, I Enclosed find S Please send the books afl chorges 

^P prepaid. 

f ^ n ^Ji""*^ ^'^riS" i.^''!v^f^ f" f^elivery, plus postage ond C.O.D. 
4 ADDRESS 



charges. (No C.O.D. 

NAME, 



for less than Si'.OO), 



CITY- 



ZONE. 



.STATE. 



PICKWICK CO. Box 463, Times Sq. Sto., New York IB 



II II vnilf'slofld Ihdl ,1 I am nol totitfifd I run refuin rh* bfiakl wiThifl 
i ifeyvffti intm^ftialp Ittunri 6f tull purctiDic piiit, 



NOW! heavier, stronger, better! 

TYie Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED! 

Six Handy Tools in 1 Compact Unit 




